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TAIINGCH MESSAGER. 


“lm a poet and 
nobody needs me, 
not even if | mutter 
wordlessly: 

u-u-u- no matter, 
for instead of me 
prying devils will 
sihg relentlessly. 


And believe me, 
believe you me, 
the cautious 
Suspicion is 
justified. a 
I’m a poet who's fit 
for the stake’s fire 
because to the . 
truth he’s testified. 


One, who knows 
that the snow Is 
white ; 

the blood is red, as 
is the poppy, 

and the poppy’s 
furry stalk Is green. 


One, whom they 
will kill in the end, 
because he himself 


The dead art and all its 
bloated corpses s float 
and dow rds | 


mputerized inbreeding 
with —— ; — spits and 9 


or ‘closed never om ~ 
Satan summoning made 
iv every po: : t Mis nir 
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SUDDEN DEMISE 


[III, BASS-SQUADS UNIIE 


‘Bases gue age alll raflling about im their { 
vehicles blasting lbrown notes Gi ihe - — 
‘pigs uniril pate ene! vemitr im 

rmorec! fs & marking © sirong victory 
For Gq new era_of anearchistic sound. 
OAVUDSETING. The lbass-se Yeahs, wall 

? tO coming (ao Cod t mrw lh heavenly, 

Soum WEIVES Next, sicclk ling speqlars 
a in rlhayilhmic Ss Gn eedback” 
‘screeches enwarels. - “y 


Bice sagt bus? dhe gol og nce: Jericho. 
. ripping wire like ne muscle, - 
7 gti thet chars running © ear f hatter 1@S fn 
fee ~£ fossil fue So 
Ciresitbeard embedded mystics gral = \ 

alll knobs ane snap all potentiometers clockwise’ 
Ro — ine Gir reels sharp with pues, ene) - 
throbbing energy. Lo-frequency meatiheacds 

shake m tremble Gt the site of such ppegiers ¢ on 
ihe ground as ralic] worms cloomed! ic Hey. 
“aervert seize and buekle.. Leccigl eT oo 
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Art has suffered at 
the hands of capitalist 
and consumer for too long. 
There is an end. There is a truth. 
There is, ultimately, justice and 
retribution for all of our stolen time, 
and all dead art shall become 
fae 2S Ulery 6 aCe tare and. 
When art is created, it forms and displays a 
symbiotic relationship between maintaining art 
and culture in alive and fluent animation. 
When art rebels, therefore, culture and history 
will inevitably soon follow, and vice versa. 
The modern world understands the world of the 
past strictly and solely due to the art that the 
ancients crafted. It is, consequently, the artist's 
responsibility to become a teacher to the future, 
a guide from beyond the grave. 
Although art is non-utilitarian in the present, its 
legacy evolves and becomes simultaneously 
undead and utilitarian. MANUAL BREATHING 
plays only a small part in this act of rebellion — 
through its preservation of modern artistic g 
integrity, but it will consequently serve as an 
archive of the joy and passion of human 
creation in artistry that this world c can never 
des ra Omny. ial j 


NO NATION, 
NO PERSON 
NO COMPROMISE. 
ONLY ART WILL PREVAIL. 
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